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	Comfort

**DISCLAIMER: I DO NOT AND NEVER WILL OWN ANY MEMBER OF TEAM 7. THAT RIGHT IS RESERVED FOR THE MARVELOUS MISASHI KISIMOTO-SAMA AND HIS BRILLIANCE.**

**Hope you enjoy! **

* * *

><p><strong>COMFORT<strong>

'_Running...why am I running? That's right someone is chasing me. Who is it? What do they want? Can't they just leave me alone?'_

"_Demon!" "Kill the Kyuubi brat!" "Don't let him escape!"_

'_Oh yeah, I remember now…it's my birthday, that's why they're chasing me. Is it not enough that I get this every other day of the year? Can't my birthday just be mine, my day to be by myself without hateful glares and harsh words?'_

"_Look boy's he's at a dead end!" "Nowhere to go now demon scum!" "We'll make sure we finish what the Fourth Hokage started!" "You won't get away this time." "Aww I think it's scared!"_

'_Is this it? Am I finally going to die here, alone and unwanted? I don't think anyone will miss me much…well maybe the old man and the ramen guy, but other than that there's no one. Pain? Oh that's a kunai isn't it? Does it usually go in people's sides like that? I'm not sure my arm's supposed to bend that way either…and who keeps screaming? It's really annoying... oh wait, that's me screaming isn't it? Why hasn't anyone come to help me yet? Doesn't anyone care? Who am I kidding nobody cares. But won't somebody just help…_

_please… _

_help…_

_Help…!_

_HELP!_

"NARUTO!"

"WHA- what is…what's going on?"

Looking around, I took in my situation. I'm on my bed, Sakura to my right Sasuke to my left, my arms are being held down by the latter. They both look concerned, Sakura more than Sasuke.

"Why are you holding me down Sasuke?"

He glares at me, "You were thrashing around yelling for someone to help you." As he said this he released me. I sat up rubbing my wrists.

"We were really worried Naruto. We didn't know what was going on."

Smiling at the pinkette by my side as she guides me into a hug, my face pressed into the crook of her neck. Sasuke behind me with his forehead pressed against the base of mine. This is comfort. This is what makes me feel whole after a long day.

Strong hands wrap around my waist while another pair wrap around my neck. They don't ask me about the dream… or rather the nightmare. They just hold me like I need to be held. Asking would bring back the fear, the utter helplessness that plagues my rest.

Sitting here cocooned in this warmth I can't help but become complacent, my mind starting to wander. I don't want to go back to sleep. Sleeping meant dreaming and those are never as nice as they should be. Sasuke shifts, his hands start rubbing patterns against my hips. Sakura's hands running through what she can reach of his hair.

None of us take it any further than this, too exhausted from our most recent mission. Being in ANBU is definitely a challenge. Sakura's hands are in my hair now…that feels really nice. Is she using medical chakra?

I don't know how much time has passed with us like this. If I didn't know him any better, I would think Sasuke had fallen back asleep against me. But the light kisses on my back every couple of minutes' changes that thought soon enough.

"Naruto?"

"hmm"

There's no answer. Looking up I see her smiling at me.

"Let's go take a shower, ne? It's about time for us to get up anyway."

I don't want to get up, but I suppose it's the least I can do for waking them both up with my ridiculous nightmares. Nodding, I start to untangle myself from her person. However, before I can get completely unwound the hands in my hair tighten and I'm drawn into a kiss. It's simple really, just a brush of her lips against mine, Sakura's always been the sweet one.

We continue to dislodge from one another and get to our feet when I'm suddenly spun around and lips, more narrow and firm, are once again pressed to mine. Sasuke isn't gentle like Sakura, he is demanding and assertive. He knows what he wants and he takes it.

So it doesn't surprise me that Sakura has to clear her throat to get our attention again.

We walk into the bathroom, and no matter how small it is the three of us don't mind, the shower is already running warm water and we take turns under the spray. Sakura is washing my front and Sasuke my back. There's nothing arousing about it, it's simply comfort in the touch of another person who you trust unconditionally.

Breakfast is a quick affair. We are silent and I contemplate what I did to deserve people like them in my life as beautiful as they are.

These two people are so much more than just my teammates, so much more than just friends or family, these two are my soul. As we walk out the door to begin a new day in this life we live I know that no matter what horrors follow me, no matter what my subconscious tortures itself with, I'm not alone. I have the comfort of the two people I love most and that is all I'll ever need.

* * *

><p><strong>So..this is my first story, and really it's just a plot bunnyone-shot. Constructive criticism is appreciated but if you're gonna be a hater or cruel don't bother leaving a comment. Thanks for reading! XD**


End file.
